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	1. A New Term

**Kyou After Story: Reconciliation**

_A Tomoya /Kyou fanfiction_

**Chapter One: A New Term**

_Beep…Beep…Beep…_

I reached over to hit the 'snooze' button on my alarm clock when I remembered that I didn't own one. So where was that noise coming from?

_BEEP…BEEP…BEEEEEEEEEEEEEEP_

I rolled over in bed and tried to figure out where the alarm was coming from. My brow furrowed as I realized that it was coming from…outside?

I pulled open the curtains over my bed and looked towards the street. There sat Kyou on her bike, glaring at my house and occasionally pushing on the console between the handlebars.

BEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEP

She studied my house before apparently noticing me in the window. She lifted her hands as if to say "Well?"

I quickly got out of bed and got dressed before heading downstairs, nearly tripping over my dad, and out the door.

"Hurry up, slowpoke! You're gonna make us late!" she scolded as I ran up to her.

I looked at her incredulously. "You came here just to wake me up? If you're late to school, it's your fault!"

"Idiot!" she countered. "I've come to pick you up!" She reached around, out of sight, behind herself and produced a helmet. "Put this on and get on!"

Figuring I could ask about it later I obeyed, sliding behind her on the seat as she made space. I wrapped my arms around her and felt a sudden heat from her. "I'm ready."

At least I thought I was. She took off so quickly that I almost fell off the seat. "Easy, Kyou!

She glared over her shoulder at me for a moment and I could see a redness to her cheeks. "It's your fault, you know. If you had been ready when I got there-"

"All right, all right, I get it," I said in defeat. "Sorry."

"As long as you understand…"

"I do."

She flashed a smile over her shoulder this time. "Then it's okay!"

After that, I relaxed as much as I could and just enjoyed the rest of the ride to school.

* * *

><p>After parking her bike and collecting my helmet, she latched onto my arm. "Hee hee…"<p>

"Hey," I protested, "this is nice, but we're going to be late."

She rose up onto her tip-toes mid-stride and gently but playfully blew in my ear. "It's okay; we're on time most of the time, right?"

I sighed but let her do as she wanted. She was a free spirit, after all. "Speak for yourself; I'm still trying to fix my reputation."

She winced like I'd pinched her. "Ouch, that's right. All right Tomoya, we'll hurry."

I started to pick up my pace, and then noticed that I could feel her…softness…on my arm. "Well, maybe I could be a little late today…"

"Not happening." She gave me a knowing grin. "Don't worry; I'll make sure to hold your arm during lunch."

I have an awesome girlfriend.

* * *

><p>"So…Saturday?" she asked rather suddenly as I walked her home from school.<p>

"Mmm? Sorry Kyou-chan, I was lost in thought."

Kyou giggled. "I was asking about Saturday. You free after school?"

I grunted. "Of course, unless you count hanging out with Sunohara."

She gave me a coy look, almost obscured by her bangs. "Oh, would you rather hang out with Yohei than with your girlfriend, then?"

I returned with a half-annoyed look. "Of course not. I only hang out with him when I need someone to pick on."

She snorted into laughter. "I didn't expect such an honest answer!"

"Anyway, Saturday's fine. Was there anything in particular you wanted to do?"

She shook her head and I could feel her hair gently tap my back. Her hair was growing, sure, but I still missed her long hair. "Naw, just wanted to hang out." She gave me an impish grin. "Whatever you can afford to treat me to."

I shrugged without thinking, and lightly conked Kyou in the head with my shoulder. "Oh, sorry. Well, it's not going to be much this time, since it's an off-week." I sighed. "Maybe I should look into a part-time job."

Her smile faded into a thoughtful expression. "Yeah you could, but that would mean less time for us."

"Yeah." I always enjoyed watching my girl think.

"I mean, you would have more money for fun stuff, but less time to do it. Although…more money and less time could mean higher-quality time!"

I had a feeling she was about to decide the course of my life. Instead…

"You know, it's not right of me to decide stuff like this for you." She put her arms around me and squeezed; I could feel the affection coming from her. "Think it over; if you need a sounding board, you know where to find me."

I nodded thoughtfully. "Yeah, thanks."

"Aaanyway," she practically cooed, "how about the park? We could practice kissing…again…if you want." She glanced at me several times from under her eyelashes.

I felt my face heat up. "How could I say 'no'?" Did I mention that I have an awesome girlfriend?


	2. A Day at the Park

**Chapter Two: A Day at the Park**

As had become our custom for dates, we met at the park at 10 AM. We really didn't have a plan, other than conversation and snuggling (it helped that the weather was starting to get cooler). Oh, and lunch. Fortunately, Kyou had told me that she would take care of it, so I knew I could look forward to a gourmet-class lunch.

My girlfriend was a really good cook.

"Tomoya!" I heard from behind. With as many times as she came up to me from behind, I was starting to think that I was a character in an anime or something.

I smiled as she jogged up to me. "I don't know why I don't think to pick you up at your house. I mean, how long have we been dating?"

She smiled in return as she gave me a hug, followed by a peck on the cheek. "Three months, fourteen days, nine hours, and…" she checked her watch, "fifty-eight minutes. Roughly," she finished with another smile.

"Not that anyone's counting, right?" I quipped.

"Nope!" she replied as she showed me the lunch she had brought. "Ready to eat?"

"Not for another two hours!" I chuckled at her enthusiasm. "What do you want to do in the meantime?"

So, for the next two hours we…well, we played. On the swings, on the slides and, even though I ending up feeling foolish, on the play structures. I never knew Kyou could be such a kid! I never knew that I could, either.

Before we knew it, noon had come, and Kyou and I spread out a blanket on the grass. On it she spread...well, a lot of bento boxes, along with a couple of thermos bottles which, I assumed, had different kinds of tea in them.

"Excellent as usual, Kyou-san!" I spoke as though I was complimenting a stranger. "I'll have to come to this restaurant more often!"

"Tomoya, you're a silly boy!" she replied as she munched on some kind of meat-based food. Then her face became more serious. "Hey, have you given any thought to…well…what I asked about?"

I knew very well what she was talking about: Meeting her parents. Ryou and I were already on good terms, of course. But I had never met her parents.

To be honest, I didn't really want to meet them. Not because I thought that they would be bad people or anything; I was more concerned about what they would think of one of their daughters dating a 'delinquent'. With their other daughter dating a world-class athlete…

"Are you still worried about that?" Kyou asked with compassion on her face. "I've told you; if we just explain it to them, they'll understand. Heck, they might even be able to help in some way!"

"I know; it's just that…" I wasn't sure how to finish my thought.

My girlfriend shook her head with a slight smile. "You're so stubborn Tomoya, you know that?" She drew an errant lock of hair back over her ear before reaching out to give my hand a squeeze. "But that's one of the things that I love about you."

I could tell she was watching for a reaction, and my face didn't disappoint as I felt it grow hot, causing her to giggle. "Knock it off, woman," I complained half-heartedly as I reached for another sandwich. Truth be told, I didn't mind the attention.

She reached out and cupped my face with her hand. "No. You have a lot of great qualities that you don't know about, and I'm going to keep telling you about them until you believe me."

This time I had to chuckle. "Well, at least I know there's one person who believes in me."

She pulled her hand away from my face to playfully swat my arm. "Now you know better than that! I believe in you, Ryou believes in you…shoot, even Miss Student Council President believes in you!"

I never could figure out why Kyou didn't like Tomoyo. I mean, I don't expect everyone to be best friends or anything, but I figured we should all be able to talk to or about each other politely. So Kyou's attitude toward the student body president was a mystery to me, even after asking her about it. 'I just don't like her' was the only answer I would get.

Trying to change the subject I asked, "How are Ryou and her…boyfriend doing?"

"They're doing fine. Kappei's getting the treatment that should get rid of his cancer while allowing him to run again." She smiled knowingly. "What's the matter, Tomoya? Jealous?"

Before I could reply, she continued. "Don't worry; I think I understand. I've heard that the first relationship is always the hardest."

I felt more than a little guilty. "I'm really trying to keep her out of our relationship."

She sighed as she looked off into the distance. "Look, if I had been honest from the beginning, we might have avoided a lot of trouble."

"I'm not trying to blame you…or anyone, for that matter." I sighed. "I'm sorry, Kyou-chan; I didn't mean to-"

She quickly put her hand on my mouth. "I know, I know, and I'm sorry for turning the conversation that way." She looked away again. "I guess I still feel guilty for the way things happened."

That was quite a admission from Kyou… or was it? One thing I had learned while dating her was that the Kyou I saw before wasn't the real Kyou. She told me that she had been harsh with me to push down her own feelings for me, to get herself 'out of the way' so Ryou and I could date without worry.

Sunohara, on the other hand, she treated badly because she thought he was a jerk. At least until she tried to use him to knock down the rumors about her and me. Now they get along…okay, I guess.

I shrugged, and gave what had to be an awkward smile, since I felt…well, awkward. "What can we say, huh? We're still high-school students. Sure, we think a lot, but we still have growing to do, right?"

She glowered at me. "Speak for yourself, Socrates." Her glare immediately faded. "Seriously though, you're right. I really shouldn't be hard on myself over this. You and Ryou have been so good to me through all of this."

"Well, we both…" I coughed. Stupid male pride. "We lo-…well, you know."

Kyou was kind enough to save me. "I get it; you both love me, just in different ways, is that it?"

I nodded. "Yeah. One of these days I'm going to say stuff like that without sounding like a dork!"

She smiled affectionately. "Yeah, well…that gives me something to look forward to."

She finished her meal and cleaned up her stuff while she waited for me to finish. She rearranged the lunch boxes to give herself enough room to then lie down on the blanket. She glanced at me with a smile before closing her eyes, and I knew what was expected of me.

After finishing my meal I packed up the boxes and set them just off of the blanket before laying back to snuggle with my girl. She turned her back to me and scooted toward me until her back was to my chest, and I wrapped my free arm around her middle, giving her breasts plenty of clearance. I smiled when I heard her sigh of satisfaction. "Happy?" I asked.

She sighed again. "Very."

I must have dozed off, because when I opened my eyes again, I could tell that the sun was lower in the sky than before. Apparently Kyou had napped as well; A couple of minutes later I heard her yawn as she stretched out her arms. "Oof, I needed that," she said before rolling in place and giving me a peck on the lips.

We spent the rest of our time just making small talk: school, homework, her family. At the end of the day she saw me off with a kiss on the cheek.

I have an awesome girlfriend.


	3. Meeting the Boyfriend

**Chapter Three: Meeting the Boyfriend**

I felt more than a little nervous as I knocked on the front door to Kyou's house. I wouldn't be meeting her parents this time, but I would be meeting Ryou's new boyfriend for the first time, and I still didn't know how I should feel about that.

The door opened to reveal a young man, probably a few years older than me, with blond hair and light brown eyes. At first he seemed…feminine, but his posture quickly told me otherwise.

His face brightened when he saw me. "Hey, you must be Kyou's boyfriend, right? Okazaki-san?"

I nodded without changing my expression. "That's me. And you are…?"

He thumped his chest proudly. "Hiragi Kappei. I'm Ryou's boyfriend."

At the words 'Ryou's boyfriend' a rock formed in my stomach. I knew that at some point Ryou would start dating again, but I never realized that it would affect me this way. I felt…jealous…for some reason.

I still managed to extend my hand. "Nice to meet you," I replied as I forced a smile to my face.

This was going to be a long night…

* * *

><p>"Kappei-kun was a runner for Japan," Ryou explained. "Then he was diagnosed with osteosarcoma. He came to the hospital where I work on the weekends, and we got to know each other." She smiled shyly. "After some…interesting interactions, he asked me out, and the rest is as you see it."<p>

I looked at Hiragi, and found it hard to believe that just a few months ago he was battling for his life. Due to an experimental treatment, he started improving almost immediately. It would be a while before he could run like he used to, but still…

"I'm not quite out of the woods yet, but it's still a miracle," Hiragi was gushing with his arm around Fujibayashi. "I had given up on life, and then along comes Ryou-chan. If it weren't for her, I'd be dead already." He leaned over and gave his girlfriend a peck on the cheek.

"Kappei-kun, not in front of the others," she protested, blushing furiously.

I smiled as I watched the two of them together, and I felt some of my jealousy fade. They had gone through something major together, and I couldn't get mad at Hiragi over it. "So how long have you been dating?"

Hiragi looked over at his girlfriend, who blushed again. "How long would you say? About eight months?"

"That sounds about right," she replied before looking over at the two of us. "There really wasn't any 'point' where it happened; we were close before we knew it." Her face grew thoughtful. "I suppose one point could have been where I said I would get myself preg-" She cut herself off, and I thought her face would burst into flame with the blush that flared. "Never mind that; I think Kappei-kun is right." She quickly lowered her eyes to her clasped hands.

Whatever she had started to say must have been funny, since he started laughing, leaving Kyou and me out of the joke.

Shortly after, Kyou left for the kitchen, leaving me with the two other lovebirds. As Hiragi and I talked I kept noticing Ryou looking at me, but every time I'd look her way she'd quickly look away, usually at Hiragi.

He appeared to notice too, and he turned to her. "Ryou, did you want to talk to him about this tonight?"

I looked from one to the other. "To me? About what?"

"The sooner the better," Ryou said, apparently missing my questions. "Let's wait until Onee-chan gets back, though."

"That's a good idea," Hiragi agreed, nodding.

"What's going on?" My tone was almost demanding; I didn't like feeling ignored.

Hiragi smiled at me. "Don't worry, Okazaki-san; we'll clear everything up when Kyou-chan gets back."

I 'humphed' and settled back into the couch. "I hate feeling out of the loop."

Ryou bowed slightly. "I'm sorry."

Just then, Kyou returned. "Dinner will be ready in a few minutes…" I heard her trail off as Ryou looked up over my shoulder. "Oh…Ryou, did you want to take care of…that…now?"

Ryou nodded, and I could tell that she was nervous about something; I had dated her for a while, so I could tell somewhat. As she got up from the couch she asked, "Okazaki-kun, would you come with me, please?"

I looked to Hiragi to Kyou; both of them nodded, smiling but with a seriousness to their smiles. I looked back to Ryou. "Okay, lead the way."

I had never been to the Fujibayashi house before, so all I could remember were a couple of hallways to a medium-sized room; a study, I guessed.

Ryou moved to the opposite side of the room and turned toward me, her hands clasped in front. "Okazaki-kun…"

Something about her tone made me nervous. "Y-Yes, Fujibayashi?"

She smiled sadly. "'Fujibayashi'…" Ryou hesitantly looked at me with reddened and teary eyes. "Okazaki-kun…" She sniffed. "I'm glad that we dated, and I'm glad that we could go back to being friends after it…didn't work out…but…"

I waited patiently while my friend composed herself.

She suddenly closed the distance and wrapped her arms around me, sobbing. For some reason, her crying brought tears to my own eyes, and it hit me: we may have parted as friends but we still parted, and I think that she needed to mourn the loss of our dating relationship. My own tears told me that maybe I needed to, as well.

I would later feel very self-conscious about my behavior but, at the time, I wrapped my arms around Ryou's trembling body and allowed myself to cry over the loss of our dating relationship.

I felt a presence and looked up to see Hiragi reaching out to touch Ryou on the shoulder. She let go of me and, still crying, let her boyfriend hold her.

I wiped my eyes and as I watched the two, I felt a pair of arms wrap around my waist, and I raised a hand to cover Kyou's as she held me from behind.

* * *

><p>"She'd been like this for about the last…three months," Hiragi told me as we sat sipping tea. The twins had left to finish the meal preparation. "She seemed distant all of a sudden, and I couldn't figure out why."<p>

I grunted. "I think I know what you mean. I've been happy with Kyou-chan, but I've felt for a while like I've been dragging something behind me." I took a sip to give myself a moment to think. "I mean, we agreed to go back to being friends, but I guess we needed to…well, do what we just did. Sorry for being a problem."

Hiragi held up his hands as though to deflect my apology. "No, it's completely okay. I'm just glad that Ryou could get the closure that she needed." He grinned wryly. "I'll admit, though, that I wasn't really comfortable with her hugging you like that."

I chuckled. "I think I understand. Don't worry; I'll keep my hands off your girlfriend from now on."

He chuckled as well, "Oh, I'm not worried about that. You're a good man Tomoya and, believe it or not, I'm glad that you two are still friends."

"Thanks. Me too." I smiled at him awkwardly. "Just…take good care of her, okay?"

He gave me a 'thumbs-up' and a knowing grin. "You got it."


End file.
